I was in debt. T had never recovered from the bad habit of
spending lavishly. I know I am foolish about money. Some
women are. I do not have a true sense of its value. Either
I value it too much, so that I am actually stingy about a few
funny things, or I spend a great deal too much.

I was pressed by creditors in England and in America.
I was worried. I did all the work I could, including a film
No Funny Business, which I made with Owen Nares. I went
into business with two friends, Lady Diana Manners and
Felicity Tree (Mrs. Corf Wright), and we opened a flower
shop in Berkeley Square.

When I was a child the family used to discuss possible
occupations for me. One of these was to be a young lady
in a flower shop. This seemed to Mother a genteel vocation.
And one which might lead to something. She reminded me
that Cousin Ruby had risen from being a model at Harrod's
to being a model for Raffel Kirchner. Cousin Ruby, through
Kirchner's famous drawings, was the leading pin-up girl
of World War I. Her pretty face smiled at Tommies from
the walls of dugouts and trenches. From there to the Gaiety
Theatre and marriage to Sir Henry Grayson's son had been
but a few easy steps,

"Why can't you be like your Cousin Ruby?"
Our flower shop was lovely with flower frescoes on the
walls by Oliver Messel, the clever stage designer, and gay
striped awnings. And it was popular. But it was also a lot
of work, and I was busy with many things. I don't think
it made me any money, though it was fun while it lasted.
We called it "Fresh Flowers, Limited," and our friends
called it "Faded Flowers, Incorporated/'

Another way I took to increase my earnings was to write
some articles for the Daily Mirror.   The paper said women
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